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Stoves, 
Hardware, 
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Tool./*. 

6,  7, 8,  9, 10  Market  Square 

Newburyport,  Mass. 

Cobb,   Bates 
&  Yerxa  Co. 

Offer  the  greatest  variety  of 

Table 
Delicacies 

For  Teas  and  Luncheons. 

Also,  Packed  Baskets   of 
the  Choicest  Assorted 
Fresh  Fruits  at 

87  CAUSEWAY  STREET 

and  at  55  SUMMER  STREET 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


THE   BYFIELD 
SNUFF  MILL 


MAKES  A 
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Snuff 


BYFIELD, 
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MOULTON  and  LUNT    J.  R.  THIBAULT 

Pompadour  a  Specialty 
LOOK  FOR  THE 

Revolving  Pole 


gm     Reliable 

Jewelers 


$ 


40  STATE  ST.,    -    NEWBURYPORT 

FOR  THE  TEETH 

BRUSHES,   15c  to  50c. 
POWDERS,  17c  to  50c. 
PASTES,  ioc,  15c,  20c,  25c. 
WASHES,  22c  and  25c. 
SOAPS,  ioc  and  25c. 

A  large  stock  of  the  best  toilet  goods  made. 

CHAS.  L.  DAVIS,  Pharmacist 

63  STATE  STREET 

E.  W.  PEARSON 

47  STATE  STREET  Tel.  Conn. 

S'lorist 

Flowers  for  Dances 
Special  Occasions,   Etc. 

Compliments  of 

First  National  Bank 

NEWBURYPORT,  MASS. 

Youn^   Men's   Furnishings 
CUSTOM  TAILOR 

ARROW  COLLARS 

A.  H.  REYNOLDS,  15  State  St. 


NO  WAITING 


5  Pleasant  St.,    -    Newburyport 
Headquarters  for  Dummer  Students 

The  Sugar  Bowl 

Confectioners 
38   STATE  STREET 

H.  D.  STILLMAN 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Tailoring 

Cleaning,  Pressing,  Repairing— All  Work  Guaranteed 

Inn  St.,  Below  News  Office 

Newburyport 

Tel.  449-M 

PROF.  BAPTISTE'S 

Ladies'  and  Gent's 
Shoe  Blacking  Parlors 

Russet  Shoes  Dyed  Black  9-1    jvivr   nm 

Derbies  Cleaned  ^1    IN11    »1. 

FRANK  H.  KELLEY 

TAILOR 

48  STATE  STREET 

NEWBURYPORT 

When  in  Newburyport  stop  at 

..\Jhe.. 

"Wolfe  Oavern 

R.  G.  ADAMS 

Contractor  and  Builder 

NEWBURYPORT 
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M.  8  H.  Laundry 

FRANK   T.  MANNEX 
JAMES  F.  HENNEBERRY 

w 

8  Charter  Street 

Newburyport 

Newburyport 
Steam  Laundry 

A.  k.  CRABTREE 
Proprietor 

V 

Corner  Inn  and  Bartlett  Streets 

Ice  Cream 

For  Private  Parties  a   Specialty 
FRUIT  PUNCH  served  at 

the  SWAN  PRINT 

BISHOP  &  PETTINGELL,  Props. 

40  Inn  Street 
Newburyport,  Mass. 

short  notice. 
Punch  Bowls  and  Glasses  To  Let 

FRED  WIGHT  CHASE 

The  Ice  Cream  Man 

Walter  N.  Brown,  D.  D.  S. 

.  .   DENTIST  .  . 

Telephone  Connection                       31   STATE  ST. 

Pleasant  Street,       Newburyport,  Mass. 

THE  OCEAN 

National  Bank 

Porter  &  Rogers  Co. 

— are  the — 

CLOTHIERS 
HATTERS 

Capital 
$150,000 

Surplus  and  Profit 
$100,000 

OUTFITTERS 

The  season  is  at  its  height  at  our  store 

SUITS, 

SWEATERS, 

UNDERWEAR 

Beautiful  stock  in  all  departments.     Our 

money-saving  features  should 

arrest  your  attention. 

ATHLETIC    GOODS 

Newburyport,  Mass. 

ARE  A  FEATURE  WITH  US. 

27  Pleasant  St.,     Newburyport 

Boost  the  Akchon  by  patronizing  the  advertisers. 
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If  You  Are  Our  Customer 

-WE  BOTH  WIN 

F.  M.  GOSS 

The  Photographer  for  Your  Town 

42  STATE  STREET 

NEWBURYPORT 

L.  H.  Gravel 

Popularly  known  as  "LARRY  " 

Hair  Dresser 

24  Inn  Street,  Newburyport 

%Jhe  Mosiery  Shop 

Embroidery  Goods 

a  Specialty 

We  have  the  best  stock  of  Hosiery 
in  the  city 

Charles  A.  Palmer 

Pboiograpber 

Interiors,  Exteriors,  Panoramas 

Flashlights 

Developing  and  Printing 

Enlarging  and    Framing 

H.  W.  PRAY  &  CO. 

23  &  27  STATE  ST.,    -     NEWBURYPORT,  MASS. 

Standard  Rates 

Saunders  Hill,    -  Haverhill,  Mass. 

CIVILIZATION 

calls  for  a  modern  shoe  in  city  life,  suit- 
able for  the  feet. 

The  "Ground   Gripper" 

is  a  scientifically  correct  shoe  for  women 
and  men  that  assists  in  restoring  muscular 
action,  allowing  free  play  of  the  bones  and 
muscles,  thereby  strengthening  them. 
Exclusive  Agency  at 

SSabb's  Shoe  Store 

15  Pleasant  Street,     -    Newburyport,  Mass. 

When  in  want  of  anything 
GO  TO 

Eaque&' 

Hardware  Store 

Our  line  of  D.  &  M*  Base  Ball  goods  excels 

all  others  in  price  and  quality. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed* 

72  STATE  ST.    :-:    NEWBURYPORT 

AIIAI    IHPY     C*\    C^THF*^  *?     ®*  course,   I've  never  had  any   room   or    a 

==  disposition  to  sell  any  other  kind. 

F^ITT    YC^f  T  *?     ^  course,  I  can    fit   you   exactly   as   you   want    to   be   fitted.     I'm 
==^=^^=     ready    to    prove    it    any    day. 

PRIPF^  *y     Usually    less    than    those   who    sell    equal   quality   goods.     Spring    Bal- 
—     macans,  Priestly  Cravenetted  $12,  $13.50,  $15,  $16.50.     Spring  Suits, 


Fashion's   newest   styles    and   fabrics    $10   to    $25. 
Mark    Cross   or  Fownes    Gloves  Bates    Street   Shirts 

HUBBARD,  The  Clothier, 


Lamson    6°    Hubbard  Hats 

80  STATE  STREET, 
NEWBURYPORT 


When  shopping,  mention  Dummer. 
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A  HIGHER  JUSTICE 

(Concluded  from   May   number) 


III. 


Gillard  was  sitting  out  on  the 
vine-shaded  porch  at  the  front  of  the 
house  one  evening  about  three  weeks 
later,  enjoying  that  cool  retreat  after 
the  heat  of  the  day,  when  he  noticed 
a  small  bare-footed  boy  coming  up 
the  road.  As  he  drew  nearer,  Gil- 
lard recognized  him  as  Tommy  Has- 
kins, son  of  a  Mrs.  Haskins,  who 
kept  a  small  boarding  house  a  short 
way  down  the  road. 

"Good  evening,  Tommy,"  he  called 
to  him  as  the  lad  came  up. 

"Evenin,'  Mister  Hopkins,"  Tom- 
my replied.  "Ma  sent  me  up  for 
you." 

"For  me,  Tommy?  Nothing  the 
matter  is  there?" 

,  "Nope.  Guess  not.  But  there's 
someone  down  to  the  house  what 
wants  to  see  you." 

"All  right.  You  wait  a  minute  and 
I'll  go  back  with  you.  You're  sure 
it's  me  your  mother  said,"  answered 
Gillard,  wondering  who  it  could  be 
that  wanted  to  see  him,  unless  it  was 
some  traveling  man,  and  they  usu- 
ally came  up  to  see  him. 

A  moment  or  two  later,  however, 
he  was  walking  quickly  towards  Mrs. 


Haskins',  Tommy  trudging  along  by 
his  side.  It  did  not  take  them  long 
to  get  there  and  Mrs.  Haskins  her- 
self met  Gillard  at  the  door. 

"Good  evening,  Mr.  Hopkins,"  she 
said,  "I  sent  Tommv  up  for  you,  be- 
cause there  is  a  man  here  who  wants 
to  see  you  very  much.  He's  a  new 
boarder,  who  came  two  days  ago,  and 
who  seems  to  be  very  sick."  She 
would  have  kept  on  talking  for  some 
time  more,  but  Gillard  was  getting 
impatient. 

"Which  is  his  room,  Mrs.  Has- 
kins?" he  asked. 

She  led  the  way  up  stairs,  and 
pointed  to  the  last  room  at  the  end 
of  the  hall.  Gillard  walked  down 
to  it,  and  knocked  gently  on  the  door. 

"Come  in,"  a  small  voice  said  at 
once. 

Gillard  pushed  open  the  door  and 
stepped  inside.  A  small  lamp  on  a 
table  in  the  center  lit  up  the  room 
but  little,  and  it  was  some  minutes 
before  he  could  make  out  a  form 
seated  in  a  large  chair  in  one  corner. 
He  walked  over  nearer,  but  suddenly 
stopped.  He  grew  dizzy,  his  head 
whirled  and  he  had  to  grasp  the  edge 
of  the  table  to  steady  himself. 
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"You — Peddon  !"  he  gasped,  and 
sank  into  a  chair. 

"Yes,  Hopkins,  it  is  I,"  answered 
the  person  opposite  him.  "I  didn't 
think  you'd  know  me." 

Gillard  scarcely  heard  him,  how- 
ever, for  he  was  dazed  and  a  fearful 
tumult  racked  his  brain. 

Then  Peddon  went  on.  "The 
game's  oyer  as  far'  as  I'm  concerned, 
Hopkins,  Or  I  wouldn't  be  talking  to 
you  now.  I  don't  need  to  tell  you 
that  I  threw  the  company  over— you 
know  that, — but  the  rest  you  do  not 
know." 

Gillard  was  listening;  now,  sur- 
prised at  himself.  Why  didn't  he  rise 
and  strangle  this  man  who  had  robbed 
him  of  eight  years  of  his  life,  as  he 
had  often  planned  he  should  do  dur- 
ing his  first  year  in  prison  ?  There  he 
was,  seated  and  talking  before  him, 
and  yet  he  only  listened  and  remained 
quiet. 

"You  suffered  for  your  eight  years 
in  prison,  but  I  tell  you,  Gillard  Hop- 
kins, that  your  existence  was  heaven 
compared  to  mine.  There  wasn't  one 
moment  of  the  day  or  night  that  I 
didn't  see  you  dragging  out  your  life 
in  payment  for  my  crime.  I  thought 
once  I  was  going  crazy,  but  that 
would  have  been  a  too  merciful  end 
to  it  all."  He  paused,  and  coughed 
with  a  dry  raspy  hack  that  sent  the 
shivers  down   Gillard's  back. 

"I  had  plenty  of  money, — why 
shouldn't  I — and  so  I  tried  to  silence 
conscience  by  keeping  on  the  go.  I 
went  to  Europe  and  traveled  until 
I'd  seen  all  I  could,  but  it  was  a  rot- 
ten failure.  I  couldn't  get  away  from 
you.  Then  I  began  to  realize  how  I 
was  paying  for  what  I  had  done." 

He  stopped  once  more,  out  of 
breath,  and  the  silence  was  broken 
only  by  his  short,  raspy  breathing. 
Gillard  was  like  one  in  a  trance.  It 
could  not  be  true.  He  would  wake 
up    soon.       A    variety    of    emotions 


crowded  in  on  him.  He  tried  to  re- 
member the  eight  long  years  he  had 
spent  in  prison,  and  to  curse  and  de- 
spise Peddon,  but  he  could  not.  He 
pitied  him. 

"My  health  began  to  fail,  and  I 
returned  to  this  country.  I  saw  the 
doctors  and  they  told  me  I  had 
slow  but  certain  consumption.  God, 
why  couldn't  it  have  been  quick  at 
least,"  he  broke  out  bitterly,  and  then 
had  another  horrible  coughing  spell. 

"I  got  steadily  worse,  and  as  I  did 
so,  mv  conscience  gave  me  less  and 
less  peace,  until  I  ceased  to  live — I 
existed.  A  year  ago — " 

He  had  to  stop  again,  and  it  was 
easy  to  see  that  he  was  laboring  un- 
der a  terrific  strain. 

"A  year  ago,"  he  finally  resumed, 
Gillard  sitting  and  gazing  into 
space,  but  listening  intently  all  the 
while,  "the  doctors  gave  me  up  and 
since  then  I've  expected  to  go  any 
time  and  prayed  I  should  all  the 
time.  Last  month  I  read  in  a  mag- 
azine about  a  Gillard  Hopkins,  a 
fancy  fruit  raiser  in  southern  Califor- 
nia, and,  thank  God,  I  had  the  cour- 
age to  come.  I  guess  that's  all  I've 
lived  for  anyway,  for  now  I  know  I 
never  could  have  died  without  com- 
ing." 

"I  know  I've  wronged  you  as  much 
as  any  man  ever  could,  but  for  God's 
sake,  Gillard,  say  you  forgive  me/'  he 
said,  excitedly  rising  from  his  chair. 

Gillard  looked  over  at  Peddon  with 
his  worn  and  emaciated  body  and  his 
anguished  soul  gleaming  from  his 
eyes  and  pity  alone  remained  for  him. 

"I  tried  to  forgive  you  a  long  time 
ago,  Lambert,  and  now  I  do,  for  you 
have  " 

"Thank  God,"  gasped  Peddon, 
crumpling  up  in  his  chair.  And  Gil- 
lard was  talking  to  the  dead. 

"A  Higher  Justice,"  he  murmured 
slowly,  and  bowed  his  head. 

P.  G.  D.  '14. 


THE  AUCTION 
OUR  SHOOTING  STARS 


Paul  Gerry  De  Kosay. 


George  David  Chandler. 


T.  G."  "Drosy. 


'Chink." 


Age  17.  Residence,  Dorchester, 
Mass.  Entered  Dummer  in  1912 
from  the  Chamberlain  Military  In- 
stitute, Randolph,  New  York.  Soc- 
cer team  191.2;  basket  ball  team 
1914,  player  and  manager.  Second 
prize  in  declamations,  1913;  math- 
ematics prize  1913;  Editor-in-Chief 
Archon  Board.  President  of  the  Se- 
nior Class. 

.  P.  G.  is  a  little  fellow  but  a  big 
student,  happy  when  he  is  studying 
or  listening  to  the  music  and  the 
squeaks  which  he  coaxes  from  his 
old  Victrola.  "Drosy"  is  decidedly 
not  a  ladies'  man.  His  hair  often- 
times attains  quite  a  length,  which 
gives  his  head  a  very  distinguished 
Paderewskian  effect.  His  wit  at  the 
table  will  be  greatly  missed  next 
year. 


Age  17.  Residence,  JSTewburyport, 
Mass.  Entered  in  1913  from  Mil- 
ton High  School.  Foot  ball  team  '13. 
Base  ball  manager  ''14.  Hockey 
team  '14.  Archon  Board  '14.  Class 
Historian. 

Some  one  has  said  that  Chandler 
looked  like  Cupid.  Be.  that  as  it 
may,  we  see  no  signs  of  sprouting 
wings.  He  will  walk  ten  miles  to 
find  some  one  to  argue  with.  Mr. 
Lacroix  knows  this  only  too  well. 
His  great  success  of  the  year  was  his 
running  a  hot  air  engine  at  Green's. 
We  do  not  think  he  should  receive 
as  much  praise  for  this  as  he  does,  as 
he  has  had  lots  of  practice  with  hot 
air.  He  is  part  of  the  crew  of  the 
Lady  Dummer,  and  also  belongs  to 
our  famous  band  of  duck  hunters. 
He  bought  a  tame  duck  once,  tied 
it  to  a  stake  in  the  marsh  and  prac- 
tised on  it  for  a  week.  By  that  time 
he  could  hit  it  (when  it  was  asleep) 
at  five  feet  distance. 
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Harold  Frederick  Coleman 


Harrie  Thomas  Cutter. 


T)eak." 


"Harry/' 


Age  19.  Eesidence,  Haverhill, 
Mass.  Entered  Dmnmer  in  1910. 
Basket  ball  team  1912-13,  player  and 
manager.  Foot  ball  team  1913, 
player  and  manager.  Track  teams 
1913,  1914  (Capt.  1914).  Soccer 
team  1912.  Hockey  team  1914. 
Archon  Board. 

Deak  is  the  class  veteran,  the  only 
member  of  the  class  to  spend  four 
years  here.  During  this  time  he 
has  been  on  nearly  every  dance  com- 
mittee going.  How  the  girls  will 
miss  Deak's  artistic  decorations  and 
dancing  next  year  !  Although  slight 
of  build,  he  is  quite  an  athlete. 
Among  his  unheralded  achievements 
along  this  line  is  the  establishing  a 
record  for  the  mile  run  (down  High 
St.,   Newburyport). 


Age  19.    Eesidence,  Newburyport, 

Mass.     Entered  in  1912  from  New- 

buryport    High    School,    Newbury- 
port,  Mass.    Member  of  the  base  ball 

team   1914. 

Were  he  not  too  large  and  did  he 
not  come  from  Newburyport,  Harry 
would  surely  be  considered  a  cherub. 
How  else  could  you  think  of  a  fel- 
low with  such  light  curly  hair,  with 
such  a  pretty  pair  of  pink  cheeks, 
and  an  everlasting  smile.  Cheer  up, 
Harry,  and  don't  lose  that  smile. 
You're  not  such  a  cherub  as  you 
look ! 
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James  Lewis   Howe,  Jr. 
"Jim." 


John  Yesair. 


'Johnny." 


Age  17.  Eesidence,  Lexington, 
Va.  Entered  Dunimer  in  1913  from 
Lexington  High  School,  Lexington, 
Virginia.  Member  of  track  team 
1914. 

We  all  reckon  as  how  "Jim" 
Howe  owns  about  the  most  innocent 
as  well  as  deceptively  calm  face  that 
Dunimer  has  ever  seen.  Jim  is  not 
quite  all  his  face  would  claim,  for 
he  has  got  a  right  smart  bit  of  sport- 
ing blood  in  him.  "Jim"  has  made 
a  hit  at  Dummer  with  his  public 
speaking,  and  we  hope  to  hear  him 
deliver  at  commencement  with  his 
true  southern  accent,  his  favorite  se- 
lection, which  begins,  "Friends,  Eo- 
mans,  Countrymen — "  Some  of  his 
most  intimate  friends  speak  of  him 
as  "The  Perfect  Ladv." 


Age  19.  Eesidence,  Byfield, 
Mass.  Entered  in  1911,  from  the 
Perley  Free  School,  Georgetown, 
Mass.  Member  of  foot  ball  teams 
1912  and  1914  (Captain  in  1914)  ; 
basket  ball  teams  1912,  1913,  and 
1914  (Captain  in  1913  and  1914)  ; 
track  teams  1913  and  1914 ;  base  ball 
teams  1912,  1913  and  1914. 

If  Johnny  were  not  so  bashful  he 
would  find  himself  as  popular 
among  the  ladies  as  he  is  among  the 
fellows.  They  always  pick  his  pic- 
ture out  of  the  athletic  team  pic- 
tures and  ask  who  he  is.  It  must  be 
pleasant  to  be  so  handsome  and  dis- 
tinguished appearing.  We  under- 
stand that  recently  Johnny  has  ac- 
quired a  pair  of  glasses  to  enable 
him  to  distinguish  between  two  of 
his  friends  who  closely  resemble 
each  other.     How  about  it;  John? 
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SENIOR   GLASS  WILL 

To     All     Whom     This     May 

Concern  :  Greetings. 

Know  all  men,  that  Ave,  the  glori- 
ous Class  of  19  ±4  of  Dummer  Acad- 
emy, Town  of  Newbury,  County  of 
Essex,  in  the  Commonwealth  of 
Massachusetts,  knowing  the  grave 
uncertainties  of  this  our  present  life, 
and  being  still  of  sound  mind  and 
memory,  do  make,  declare  and  pub- 
lish this  last  will  and  testament. 

To  Miller  we  bequeath  a  sail,  to 
be  used  on  the  Lady  Dummer  when 
going  against  the  tide. 

To  Holden  we  give  a  manual  on 
how  to  write  love  letters. 

To  Tapley  we  leave  an  alcohol 
lamp  and  test  tube  as  symbols  of  a 
true  chemist. 

To  Skeele  we  bequeath  some  anti- 
lean  pills. 

To  Dowling  and  Woodward  joint- 
ly we  give  a  chain  and  padlock,  so 
that  they  can  keep  track  of  their 
music  book. 

To  Williams  we  leave  an  alarm 
clock  so  that  he  can  get  up  before 
7.143/4   A.    M. 

To  Maccabe  we  bequeath  a  minia- 
ture railroad. 

To  Havlin  we  give  a  trip  to  Ips- 
wich. Somehow  Arthur  always  liked 
Ipswich. 

To  Norris  we  leave  a  harmonica, 
as  we^  would  rather  hear  him  play 
than  sing. 

To  Rowe  we  give  a  carload  of 
corn  flakes.  Make  them  last  at  least 
a    week,    "Gun-boat." 

To  Poto  we  bequeath  a  box  of  Mec- 
cas. 

To  Bartlett  we  leave  a  box  of 
anti-fat  pills. 

To  Small  we  give  a  pair  of  purple 
and  green  socks  with  pink  dots  in 
them,  in  fond  remembrance  of  his 
own  sombre  hosiery. 

To  Kramer  we  bequeath  the  book 
"Why  I  Am  a  Woman-Hater," 


To  Bushnell  we  give  a  Hebrew 
dictionary. 

To  Flanders  we  leave  a  book  on 
"How  to  Secure  Patents."  He  will 
have  some  use  for  it. 

To  Coulter  we  give  a  wheel  chair, 
lest  he  exert  himself. 

To  Marr  we  leave  a  joke  book. 
Marr  is  so  sober  that  we  think  he 
needs  something  to  liven  him  up. 

To  French  we  give  a  map  of  the 
surrounding  country.  "Dinny" 
seems  to  be  fond  of  walks. 

To  Towne  we  give  "The  Latest 
Dictionary  of  Slang." 

To  Hammond  we  leave  a  song 
"Oh,  how  I  love  to  study  French." 

To  German  we  give  a  bathing 
suit.  It  would  have  come  in  handy 
once,  George. 

To  Spaulding  we  give  a  ticket  to 
Haverhill. 

To  Goodwin  we  give  a  book  en- 
titled "How  it  is  Done  in  New 
York." 

To  Mr.  Eamsden  we  leave  the  fond 
recollection  of  the  chemistry  class. 

To  Mr.  Farrell  we  give  a  bottle  of 
Curorkill,  a  tonic  guaranteed  to 
make  you  twenty  years  younger  in 
as  many  days. 

To  Mr.  Jenkins  and  Mr.  Lacroix 
we  bequeath  the  perpendiculars 
which  have  been  dropped  in  their 
classrooms  from  time  to  time. 

To  Mr.  Tobin  we  give  a  bottle  of 
Herpicicle. 

To  Mr.  Degen  we  leave  a  book  on 
"First  Steps  in  the  Tango." 

To  Doctor  Ingham  we  bequeath 
whatever  demerits  we  may  have  ac- 
quired. 

To  the  Class  of  1915  we  leave  our 
places  in  the  school  room.  Attempt 
to  fill  them  as  we  have. 

To  the  Faculty  we  give  our  sin- 
cere thanks  for  their  efforts  in  help- 
ing us  on. 

To  the  student  body  we  leave  the 
Faculty.  Try  and  treat  them  as 
kindly  and  gently  as  we  have,  as 
they  are  very  delicate, 
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To  the  school  we  leave  the  stan- 
dard which  we  have  set,  May  all 
succeeding  classes  live  up  to  it. 

We  do  appoint  Mr.  Degen  and 
Mr.  Jenkins  executors  of  this  our 
last  will  and  testament.  In  testi- 
mony whereof,  we  hereunto  set  our 
hands  and  seals,  and  publish  this  as 
our  last  will  and  testament,  in  the 
presence  of  the  witnesses  who  have 
hereunto  subscribed  their  signatures, 
on  this  first  day  of  June,  in  the  year 
of  our  Lord,  one  thousand  nine  hun- 
dred and  fourteen. 

This   is   our   last  will   and   testa- 
ment— Class  of  1914. 
Signed, 

Paul  Gerry  De  Rosay, 
George  David  Chandler, 
Harold  Frederick  Coleman, 
Harrie  Thomas  Cutter, 
John  Yes  air, 
Marston  Dyer  Young. 

Witnesses, 

Charles  S.  Ingham, 
Lyman  S.  Tobin, 
Maurice  Lacroix. 


IN   1925 

One  bright  May  morning  in  1925, 
I  was  walking  down  Fifth  Avenue  in 
New  York,  when,  on  looking  across 
the  street  to  where  a  handsome  lim- 
ousine was  standing,  I  almost  faint- 
ed. I  recovered  quickly,  however, 
and  dashed  across  the  street,  regard- 
less of  all  traffic  rules. 

"Why,  Deac,"  I  shouted  to  the 
man  sitting  in  the  car,  "what  luck 
this  is !  Haven't  seen  you  since  you 
left  college.  For  pity's  sake  what 
are  you  doing?" 

Poor  old  Coleman  was  so  sur- 
prised he  could  hardly  speak,  but 
when  he  began  I  thought  he  never 
would  stop.  The  first  thing  he 
asked  me  was  if  I  had  got  married 
yet.  After  I  had  reassured  him  on 
that  point  he  said,  "Come  into  the 
hotel  with  me." 


So  Ave  got  out  of  the  car  and 
walked  into  the  lobby  of  the  hotel. 
A  most  polite  man  in  uniform  at 
once  came  up,  and,  at  a  word  from 
Deac,  we  were  escorted  down  a  cor- 
ridor and  into  a  small  dining-room 
containing  only  one  table. 

"My  private  dining-room,"  ex- 
plained Coleman  to  me. 

"My !  but  you  have  an  awful  pull 
here,"  I  replied. 

At  this  he  burst  into  such  hearty 
laughter  that  I  could  not  imagine 
what  was  wrong. 

"Pull?"  he  bellowed.  "Well, 
that's  all  right.  Whv,  I  own  the 
hotel !" 

Then  it  was  my  turn  to  be  sur- 
prised. 

"You,    Deac,    you    own    it?"    P. 
asked,  looking  around  at  all  the  mar- 
ble and  gilt  and  luxurious  furnish- 
ings. 

"Sure,"  he  replied,  "I've  called  it 
'The  Commons'  after  old  Dummer." 
Then  we  rattled  on,  all  the  while 
being  fed  by  obsequious  waiters,  who 
came  and  went  like  spirits.  It  seems 
that  Coleman,  after  leaving  college, 
had  first  decided  to  go  into  the  min- 
istry, but  was  saved  from  that  fate 
when  he  became  interested  in  hotels. 
After  a  few  years,  as  manager  of 
one,  he  had  bought  it  out.  But, 
making  money  hand  over  fist,  he 
soon  sold  it  and  became  owner  of 
this  veritable  palace  on  Fifth 
Avenue. 

Well,  what  with  talking  over  old 
times  and  our  delicious  meal,  the 
time  passed  only  too  soon. 

"What  do  you  say  to  going  up 
and  seeing  Johnny?"  Deac  proposed 
while  we  were  smoking  some  choice 
Havanas.  "You  know  he  has  a  large 
farm  up  beyond  Albany.  We  can 
run  up  on  the  mono-rail  and  be  back 
in  plenty  of  time." 

"All   right",   I   said.      "I   haven't 

seen  Yesair  for  a  long  time,  either." 

So    without    any    more    talk    we 

were    conducted  to  Deac's,    waiting 
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car  which  whizzed  us  down  to  the 
station  at  lightning  speed. 

We  did  not  have  to  wait  long  when 
once  on  the  mono-rail  for  it  to  start. 
I  will-  not  bother  to  mention  other 
details,  for  it  is  sufficient  to  say  that 
as  it  was  a  matter  of  only  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  miles,  we  reached  our 
destination  in  about  an  hour  and  a 
half.  Then  we  took  an  automobile, 
and  sped  along  the  roads,  smooth  as 
a  table-top,  in  the  direction  of  John- 
ny's farm.  We  could  see  the  mag- 
nificent house  on  top  of  a  huge  hill, 
long  before  we  got  there.  Our  road 
led  up  to  it  with  many  windings 
and  turnings.  As  we  drew  up  at 
the  door,  we  jumped  out  and  dashed 
up  the  steps.  There  we  gave  our 
cards  to  the  butler.  It  was  not  long 
before  we  heard  quite  a  disturbance 
and  then  Johnny  came  dashing 
through  the  line  for  a  gain  of  ten 
yards.  Yes,  he  was  the  same  old 
Johnny  !     Not  a  day  older  ! 

Well,  excitement  reigned  supreme 
for  a  few  minutes,  but  we  finally 
managed  to  get  seated  in  the  li- 
brary. Over  on  the  mantle-shelf  I 
noticed  the  cups  and  medals  that 
Johnny  had  won  both  while  at  Dum- 
mer  and  in  college,  and  also  at  the 
Olympic  Games  of  1917.  And  over 
them  all  was  a  big  D.  A.  pennant. 
Imagine  our  great  delight  when  we 
heard  that  Cy  and  Chandler  were  due 
to  be  up  this  same  evening.  Young 
had  gone  into  aeroplane  manufac- 
turing, and  he  and  Chink  were  go- 
ing to  fly  over  from  Buffalo. 

While  we  were  waiting  for  them, 
Yesair  suggested  that  we  take  a  look 
around  the  place,  and  so  we  did.  It 
was  wonderful !  Johnny  owned  the 
land  as  far  as  one  could  see.  On 
one  side  great  orchards,  and  on  the 
other  fields  of  vegetables.  Several 
green-houses,  where  rare  plants  were 
cultivated  by  his  own  patent  pro- 
cesses with  electricity,  could  also  be 
seen, 


Just  as  we  were  about  to  turn  back 
to  the  house,  we  saw  a  small  speck 
appear  in  the  western  sky.  We 
watched  it,  and  it  grew  larger  and 
larger,  assuming  the  shape  of  a 
swift-flying  monoplane.  Indeed,  so 
great  was  its  speed,  that  it  was  not 
long  before  it  landed  with  a  great 
humming  sound  on  top  of  the  aero- 
dome  at  the  left.  We  saw  two  fig- 
ures get  out  of  the  enclosed  car,  and 
sure  enough,  as  they  came,  we  saw 
that  it  was  Cy  and  Chink.  Then 
once  more  it  all  had  to  be  gone  over 
with.  Questions  asked  and  ques- 
tions answered.  How  little  I  imag- 
ined when  I  started  out  that  morn- 
ing that  I  was  to  have  such  a  time ! 

W^e  made  our  way  back  to  the 
house,  all  laughing  and  talking  at 
the  same  time.  How  great  it  was  to 
see  all  the  fellows  once  more.  And 
yet  we  were  not  all  there,  and  that 
is  what  troubled  me.  So,  after  think- 
ing it  over,  I  suddenly  startled  every- 
one by  saying,  "What's  the  matter 
with  our  having  a  regular  reunion? 
We  are  all  here  except  Cutter  and 
Howe,  and  we  can  radiograph  them, 
and  we  can  stay  over." 

At  first  it  did  not  seem  possible. 
Chandler,  who  had  taken  up  engi- 
neering, and  was  now  at  the  head 
of  the  Buffalo,  to  Chicago  subway 
job,  could  hardly  spare  the  time. 
But  at  last  everything  was  arranged, 
and  we  sent  an  urgent  radiogram  to 
Dr.  Howe  at  Washington  and  one  to 
Cutter,  the  greatest  lawyer  of  the 
day,  at  Chicago.  And  so  emphatic 
were  the  words  we  used,  that  in  a 
couple  of  minutes  we  got  reply  that 
they  were  both  canceling  all  their 
numerous  engagements  and  would 
arrive  as  soon  as  possible. 

The  result  was  that  Howe  came  in 
about  ten  o'clock  that  evening.  In 
his  doctor's  garb,  he  was  somewhat 
changed  in  appearance,  but  when  he 
began  to  speak  we  all  recognized  his 
southern  talk.    As  Harrie  would  not 
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get  there  until  the  next  morning,  we 
did  not  plan  anything  for  that  even- 
ing, but  went  to  bed  like  'Sensible 
people. 

Trained  by  our  6.45  rising  at 
Dummer,  however,  we  all  got  up 
early  the  next  morning. 

It  was  about  nine  o'clock  when 
we  first  spied  Cutter  approaching  at 
a  great  height  from  the  West.  We 
watched  him  eagerly  as  he  drew 
nearer  and  nearer,  and  we  all  crowd- 
ed up  on  the  roof  of  the  aerodome 
as  he  descended. 

I  don't  remember  since,  just  what 
happened,  but  I  know  that  never  be- 
fore or  since  have  I  been  so  happy  as 
when  we  were  all  together  again  af- 
ter so  many  years. 

As  Cutter  had  never  been  to  the 
place  before,  Johnny  showed  us 
around  until  dinner  time,  when  we 
all  entered  the  great  dining  room. 
The  memory  of  that  meal  will  never 
leave  me. 

While  we  were  eating  we  all  talked 
over  old  times.  It  was  about  the 
third  course  that  I  discovered  the 
awful  truth.  Cutter  was  married ! 
Just  imagine  it !  But,  as  he  seemed 
unchanged  in  the  least,  I  thought 
that  perhaps  he  was  wise  after  all, 
and  we  all  forgave  him.  Chandler 
and  Cy  were  absorbed  in  aeronautics, 
and  were  working  together  on  an  in- 
vention that  would  revolutionize  all 
methods  of  air  travel.  The  rest  of 
us  kept  up  the  conversation  on  one 
subject  and  another,  discussing 
Howe's  cure  for  cancer,  Johnny's 
latest  fruit  marvel,  Cutter's  great 
case  which  he  had  just  won. 

When  the  meal  was  over  we  pushed 
back  our  chairs,  and,  raising  our 
glasses  of  the  purest  spring  water 
high  in  the  air,  shouted,  altogether, 

"To  the  Class  of  1914  and  the 
Glory  of  Old  Dummer !" 

P.  G.  D.  '14. 


COMMENCEMENT 

We  print  below  the  outline  of  the 
exercises  at  the  close  of  the  school 
year,  now  only  a  few  weeks  distant. 
We  wish  to  extend  to  every  former 
student  and  to  all  friends  and  inter- 
ested persons,  a  cordial  invitation 
to  all  the  exercises.  For  reasons  of 
economy  we  shall  not  issue  personal 
invitations  as  in  former  years.  The 
list  of  those  whose  presence  we  desire 
is  now  so  large  that  we  cannot,  but 
we  are  most  anxious  that  all  should 
come  and  bring  their  friends  with 
them.  It  will  be  of  the  greatest 
assistance  if  those  desiring  dinner 
tickets  make  early  application  ( Price 
$0.75.  Address  the  Secretary,  Dum- 
mer Academy,  South  Byfield,  Mass.) 
stating  the  number  desired,  so  that 
adequate   provision   may  be   made.. 

DUMMER       ACADEMY 

COMMENCEMENT. 

1914 

One   hundred   fifty-first   year 

Sunday,  June  17th 

10.30  A.  M.    Anniversary  Sermon 

at  the  Byfield  Parish  Church,  by  the 

Reverend  Herbert   Edwin   Lombard 

of  Worcester. 

Tuesday,  June   9th 
10.15  A.  M.     Annual  meeting  of 
the  Sons  of  Dummer,  Sargent  Hall. 
11.15     Prize  Rhetoricals,  Gymna- 
sium. 

12.00  Address  by  the  Rev.  Rob- 
ert B.  Parker,  of  Ipswich,  Gymna- 
sium. Award  of  prizes.  Presenta- 
tion of  diplomas  and  certificates  to 
the  Class  of  1914. 

1.00  P.  M.  Luncheon,*  The  Com- 
mons. 

2.30  P.  M.  Annual  meeting  of 
the  Board  of  Trustees,  Mansion. 

3.00  Ball  Game,  Dummer  vs.  Grad- 
uates. 

8—12     Master's  reception,   Man- 
sion and  Gymnasium. 
*  Tickets. 


\ll    ////////////'"/' 
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This  is  the  last  issue  of  "The 
Archon",  and  soon  others  will  take 
up  the  duties  which  we  relinquish. 
We  have  tried  this  year  to  make  an 
improvement  over  last  year's  pub- 
lications,— especially  so  in  this  the 
Senior  Number.  And  we  hope  that 
next  year's  board  will  improve  upon 
our  work,  and  thus  each  succeeding 
year  produce  a  better  magazine.  We 
thank  heartily  all  those  who,  not  be- 
ing on  the  board,  have  given  their 
time  to  help  us  along.  The  board  also 
thanks  very  much  both  Mr.  Degen 
and  Mr.  Tobin,  who  have  worked 
so  hard  to  make  our  paper  a  success. 

We  usually  associate  such  things 
as  exercises,  speaking  and  dancing, 
with  Commencement,  but  one  seri- 
ous thought  the  word  takes  from  its 
true  meaning.  It  is  truly  a  com- 
mencement, a  broadening  out,  an.  en- 
larging of  one's  scope.  To  be  sure, 
the  Seniors  have  finished  their  High 
School  education,  but  that  is  only 
the  first  lap.  They  are  really  just 
beginning  a  more  comprehensive  and 
active  life. 

In  the  running  of  a  race,  much  de- 
pends on  the  start.  And  that  which 
those  who  are  graduating  are  going 
to  enter,  is  a  long,  hard  race.  It  is 
that  good  start  which  the  Faculty 
has  been  striving  so  hard  to  give 
them.  And  so,  however  far  they 
may  become  separated  by  distance, 
their  thoughts  should  turn  back  to 
the  spot  where  so  many  happy  and 
profitable  days  were  spent. 


Howe :  "He  gave  it  to  the  feller.7'  Cutter :   "My  watch  has   got  two 

Mr.  Degen :  "Does  f-e-1-l-o-w  spell  faces." 

'feller'?"  Havlin:  "How's  that?" 

Howe :       "No,      it      should       be  Cutter :  "I  keep  my  girl's  picture 

f-e-1-l-e-r."  in  the  back." 


Instructor  in  English,  looking 
over  Baker's  theme :  "Baker,  what 
are  those  66's  and  99's  all  over  your 
paper  ?" 

Baker :  "Why,  sir,  they're  quota- 
tion marks." 

Maccabe,  in  Caesar  English  Class : 
"Gee,  silver  tongued  Antony  had  it 
all  over  William  J.  Bryan,  didn't 
he  ?" 

Mr.  Tobin:  "What  is  the  differ- 
ence between  Brutus  and  Cassius?" 

Maccabe  :  "Brutus  was  on  the  level, 
and  Cassius  was  a  crook." 

Mr.  Farrell :  "Maccabe,  you  had 
better  go  join  the  navy ;  they're  look- 
ing for  mascots." 

(Mac^  had  been  raising  the  deuce 
and  was  acting  anything  but  hu- 
man.) 

Howe,  translating  German :  "They 
had  both  Hemale  and  Female  teach- 
ers in  the  school !" 

Mr.  Farrell :  "Did  you  make  that 

squeak,  Hale?" 

Hale :  "No  sir,  I  didn't." 

Mr.  Farrell :  "Are  you  sure  ?" 

Hale :  "Yes,    sir, — but  the    chair 

did." 

Dr.  Ingham  in  Sunday  evening 
chapel :  "Now  if  you  can't  sing,  at 
least  make  a  'joyful  noise'." 

^Mr.  Bamsden,  taking  his  advice : 
"Kerchew !     Kerchew!" 


Holden,  at  dinner :  "Say,  fellows, 
I've  been  to  New  York  twice  and 
spent  nearly  two  dollars  there.  You 
take  the  train  from  the  South  Depot, 
don't  you?" 

After  Coleman  reads  off  the  hand- 
icap list  of  the  Dummer  track  meet, 
Dr.  Ingham  says :  "I  don't  think  18 
yards  ought  to  be  allowed  for 
Towne, — he  can  get  there  quick 
enough.  Also  I  don't  like  to  have 
Yesair  scratched !" 

Howe,  translating  German :  "Fand 
er  einen  gagd-hund" — "He  found  a 
dog  hunter." 

Mr.  Tobin :  "Maccabe,  what  is  the 
meaning  of  heredity?" 

Maccabe:  "Heredity  is  something 
you  can  kid  yourself  along  about." 

Mr.   Tobin:   "Why   do   we   loathe 
some  people,  but  hate  others  ?" 
Maccabe:  "Just  for  variety." 

Small :  "Gee,  there  are  four  Arm- 
strongs in  this  play." 

German:  "It  ought  to  be  a  good 
strong  company,  then." 

Chandler,  waiting  on  the  table 
with  a  ketchup  bottle  in  his  pocket: 
German:  "First  time  I  ever  saw 
'Chink'  try  to  ketch-up." 

Maccabe  :  -  "This  book  says  that 
the  hawks  flew  at  night,  but  hawks 
can't  see  at  night,  can  they?" 

Mr.  Farrell :  "May  be  they  were 

night-hawks." 
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Maccabe,  at  breakfast  table,:  "I 
suppose  I'll  have  to  get  a  clean  col- 
lar, as  I  make  it  a  rule  to  get  a  new 
one  every  six  months  whether  I  need 
it  or  not." 

Mr.  Ramsden,  in  chemistry: 
"Flanders,  what's-  an  acid?" 

Flanders :  "An  acid  is  something 
that  eats." 

tory :  "The  Writs  of  Assistance  were 
passed  in  1761— When  was  it 
passed  ?" 

Skeele:  "1761." 

Mr.  Ramsden :  "Correct." 

(Skeele  is  a  bright  boy.     Yes.) 

German,  in  Latin :  "I  don't  know 
what  'cupiditate'  means." 

Mr.  Farrell:  "What  does  it  come 
from,  anybody  know?" 

Cutter:  "It  comes  from  ccupid', 
meaning   love'." 

N.  B. — Cutter  is  authority  on  love. 

Mr.  Jenkins,  in  Geometry  class : 
"Still  you  don't  give  me  the  reason 
I  don't  want." 

Maccabe :  "Caesar  and  Cassius  was 
in  swimmin'  one  day.  All  of  a  sud- 
den Caesar  begins  to  sink,  and  Cas- 
sius runs  up — " 

German  writes  a  sentence  in  which 
too  means  Uvo :  "You  too  have  a 
brother  rather  young  and  wild." 

Maccabe :  "0,  yes,  I  see  !  It's  not 
two  yous  but  youse  two." 

German  takes  a  suggestion  from 
his  neighbor  on  translating  a  Latin 
sentence : 

Mr.  Farrell :  "Look  out,  German, 
don't  always  take  the  bait ;  sometimes 
you  may  get  the  hook !" 

Marr,  reciting  a  selection  before 
the  school  on  February  14th :  " — 
and  Palmyra,  where  is  she?  And — 
er — ah-  -" 

Dr.   Ingham:   "Well,    Marr,    you 
had  better  find  her  and  go  on." 


De  Rosay  while  fixing  his  watch, 
got  his  knife  into  the  wheels  and 
stopped  it. 

De  Rosay :  "Curses  !" 

Skeele:  "What's  the  matter,  did 
it  stop  ?" 

De  Rosay:  "Why  sure,  didn't  you 
know  it  was  a  stop  watch?" 

Small,  in  French :  "line  vivre  do- 
leur"— "a  double  life." 

(Cut  out  the  dime  novels,  Itchy). 

Hammond,  in  English  Class : 
"Over  in  England  they  call  them 
Tell  Mells',  but  over  here  they  call 
them — " 

Poto:   "Meccas!" 


ALUMNI  NOTES 

Arthur  W.  Southwell,  who  played 
on  the  crack  1903  baseball  team,  has 
been  re-engaged  to  coach  the  New- 
buryport  High  School  nine  this  year. 

Jarvis  Lamson,  1868  of  Boston 
and  Jarvis  Lamson,  Jr.,  1906,  is  a 
good  example  of  a  father  sending  his 
son  to  the  same  school  from  which  he 
received  his  education.  It  would  be 
well  if  others  emulated  the  idea. 

Bert  E.  Preston  of  Machiasport, 
Me.,  who  attended  the  academy  in 
1910,  '11,  '12  is  now  acting  as  the 
body  guard  of  one  of  the  wealthiest 
residents  of  Massachusetts.  "Bert" 
has  recently  taken  unto  himself  a 
wife. 

Walter  L.  McNeill,  1912,  of 
North  Cambridge,  is  now  engaged  in 
the  insurance  business  in  Boston.  For 
those  who  care  to  write  to  "Duke" 
his  address  in  161  Devonshire  street, 
Boston.  He  is  always  glad  to  hear 
from  his  friends  and  is  deeply  inter- 
ested in  the  work  of  the  school. 

Arthur  W.  Moody,  of  Newbury, 
attended  the  school  in  1884.  He  has 
been  treasurer  of  his  native  town  for 
many  years. 


U  5  |M|  -yy*u 


On  May  9th  a  gala  occasion  was 
celebrated  in  a  Senior  dance.  The 
class  colors  of  the  Class  of  1914,  pur- 
ple and  gold,  were  the  principal 
feature  (laying  aside  the  young  la- 
dies). At  one  end  of  the  hall  was  a 
large  electric  sign  bearing  the  class 
numerals — 1914.  The  dance  was 
one  of  the  most  successful  held  dur- 
ing the  entire  year.  The  committee 
in  charge  consisted  of  Messrs.  Young 
and  Coleman,  and  many  thanks  are 
due  "Slip"  Miller  for  his  assistance 
given  the  committee. 

During  the  early  part  of  the 
month  an  interesting  lecture  was 
given  by  Mr.  Morrison,  Secretary 
of  the  Essex  County  Y.  M.  C.  A"., 
who  talked  on  the  great  work  which 
the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  has  done  for  the 
American  and  foreign  young  men. 
Mr.  McKinley  of  Andover  told  us 
about  the  way  in  which  the  students 
at  Andover  worked  amongst  the  poor 
of  Lawrence.  Mr.  Moorehead,  also 
of  Andover,  told  us  about  his  actual 
experience  in  the  work  amongst  the 
mill  workers  of  Lawrence. 

On  Saturday  evening,  May  16,  a 
banquet  was  given  in  honor  of  the 
Senior  Class.  An  elaborate  menu 
was  prepared,  and  after  the  dinner 
various  speeches  were  made.  Dr. 
Ingham  as  toastmaster,  first  intro- 
duced Mr.  Arthur  Havlin,  president 
of  the  Junior  Class.  Havlin  spoke 
in  behalf  of  the  Junior  Class  and 
exhorted  the  Seniors  never  to  forget 


their  Alma  Mater. 

The  next  speaker  was  Paul  De 
Rosay,  President  of  the  Senior  Class. 
De  Rosay,  in  a  finely  rendered 
speech,  told  us  about  the  history  of 
the  class,  what  Dummer  had  done 
for  the  class,  and  what  the  class 
hoped  to  do. 

Following  these  speeches  the  prizes 
given  to  the  winners  in  inter-school 
meet  were  presented  by  Mr.  Good- 
win, coach  of  the  track  team. 

The  following  were  winners :  100- 
yard  dash,  Harold  Coleman,  bronze 
medal.  880-yard  run,  Paul  De 
Rosay,  bronze  medal.  1  mile,  George 
Chandler,  bronze  medal.  Shot  put, 
John  Yesair,  bronze  medal.  High 
jump,  James  Howe,  Jr.,  bronze 
medal.  1st  prize  for  points,  Harrie 
Cutter,  leather  card  case.  2nd  prize 
for  points,  Gordon  Rowe,  leather  card 
case. 

Next  in  order  was  a  fine  address 
by  Mr.  Alex.  Robinson  of  Boston. 
Mr.  Robinson  is  a  veteran  of  the 
Civil  War  and  a  member  of  the  fa- 
mous 47th  M.  V.  M.,  Company  K. 
Mr.  Robinson  outlined  in  vivid 
terms  his  entire  experiences  during 
the  war.  After  this,  music  was  ren- 
dered by  part  of  the  school  orchestra 
(Messrs.  Marr,  Spaulding  and  Ham- 
mond) .  The  committee  in  charge  of 
the  banquet  were  Towne,  Rowe  and 
Holden,  and  their  efforts  were  great- 
ly appreciated  by  all. 

H.  F.   C.  '14. 


TRACK  MEET. 


For  the  first  time  in  the  history  of 
Dummer  Academy,  a  track  meet  open 
to  Dummer  students  only,  was  held 
on  May  14th  at  Mr.  Burke^s  horse 
track,  and  quite  a  crowd  gathered 
to  witness  the  hard  contested  races. 

Choice  prizes  were  offered  by  Mr. 
Benjamin  Pearson,  of  Byfield. 
Bronze  medals  Avere  given  to  the 
men  finishing  first  in  each  event, 
and  leather  card  cases  to  the  non- 
winners  of  medals  who  scored  high- 
est and  next  highest  number  of 
points. 

In  the  century  race  Harold  Cole- 
man got  off  like  a  flash,  and  by  the 
time  he  reached  the  fifty-yard  mark 
he  had  overtaken  his  competitors, 
who  had  got  a  few  feet  handicap. 
Coleman  breasted  the  tape  fully  two 
yards  ahead  of  the  nearest  man,  and 
stepned  the  distance  in  the  excellent 
time  of  11%  seconds,  from  three 
feet  handicap. 

r  In  the  half  mile  run  Paul  De 
Rosay  showed  his  heels  to  a  fast 
crowd  of  runners.  He  started  off  from 
a  seventeen-yard  handicap  in  fourth 
place,  but  when  he  reached  the  quar- 
ter mile  post  he  had  pulled  up  close 
to  first.  Then  the  most  sensational 
raGC-of  the  day  was  on.  For  three 
hundred  yards  from  the  finish  Mil- 
ler and  De  Rosay  were  running  neck 
and  neck  in  first  place,  until  the  lat- 
ter, who  had  stored  away  a  little  re- 
serve strength,  let  loose  and  pulled 
away   from   his   competitor.      From 


then  on,  De  Rosay  held  the  lead  and 
finished  in  the  fast  time  of  2  minutes 
and  24  seconds. 

The  mile  run  was  another  thril- 
ling event.  George  Chandler  started 
from  scratch,  competing  against  a 
big  field  of  handicap  men.  From  the 
sound  of  the  gun  until  the  end  of 
the  race  Chandler  kept  up  the  same 
steady  stride.  When  George  reached 
the  first  quarter  he  had  passed  two 
men,  thus  gaining  second  place.  Fif- 
tv  yards  from  the  finish  he  passed 
his  other  three  competitors,  which 
put  him  in  first  place.  He  won  his 
event  bv  ten  vards,  the  time  being 
5.41  2-5. 

The  shot  put  was  won  by  John  Ye- 
sair,  scratch  man.  His  put  was  32 
feet.  7  inches. 

The  high  jump  was  won  by  James 
Howe,  scratch  man,  with  a  jump  of 
five  feet,  one  inch.  The  great  event 
of  the  day,  the  Faculty  vs.  Track 
team  in  relay  race,  was  captured  by 
the  Faculty.  Because  of  Mr.  Far- 
relFs  illness,  only  three  men  were 
run  on  each  side,  Mr.  Jenkins,  Mr. 
Ramsden  and  Mr.  Goodwin,  as 
against  Miller,  Coleman  and  Yesair. 
Coleman  and  Goodwin  were  the 
lead-off  men,  and,  although  Coleman 
got  a  fine  start,  Goodwin  reached 
his  man  first  by  a  good  lead.  Mr. 
Ramsden  and  Miller  ran  next  and 
the  lead  of  the  Faculty  seemed  about 
the  same,  both  between  these  two  and 
between  Mr.  Jenkins  and  Yesair,  al- 
though the  latter  did  his  best  to 
close  up  the  distance. 
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BASE  BALL 

DUMMER  8;  AMESBURY  7. 
Saturday,  April  18. 

Our  team  had  little  difficulty  iu 
beating  Amesbury  on  their  grounds, 
although  they  did  begin  to  catch  up 
with  us  in  the  ninth  inning.  The 
heavy  hitting  of  Poto  and  Senior 
featured. 

DUMMER 


Cutter,    c.    f. 
Poto,    2    b. 
Yesair,    s.    s. 
Senior,  r.  f.,  p. 
Rowe,   1  b. 
Williams,  3  b. 
Small,     c. 
Young,  p.  r. 
Burns,    1.    f. 

Totals, 


B.  H. 

1 

3 

2 
q 

2 

2 
6 
6 
6 


P.  O.     A.      E. 

2  0        0 


14    " 
AMESBURY 


5 
1 
2 

11 

0 
5 
1 

2 

27 


3 
3 

0 
1 
1 
2 
0 
0 

11 


Burbank,  3  b. 
Corto,    1.    I". 
Kelleher,  e.  f. 
Yeaton,  c. 
Bane,  2  b. 
Jackson,  1  b. 
Goudette,  s.  s. 
Peterson,    r.    f. 
Maycock,   p. 

Totals, 
Innings, 
Dummer, 
Amesbury, 


B.  H.  P.  O.  A.  E. 

0 
1 


1 

2 

0 

1 

0 

0 

0 

0 

(• 

0 

1 

0 

1 

2 

0 

9 

1 

1 

0 

2 

1 

1 

0 

0 

0 


8    27    10   3 
123456789 
00024200  0—8 
00020010  4—7 


Summary :  Runs,  Poto  3,  Yesair 
2,  Cutter,  Senior,  Young,  Carto, 
Kelleher,  Yeaton  2,  Jackson  2,  Gou- 
dette. Two-base  hits,  Poto,  Yesair, 
Senior,  Peterson.  Stolen  bases,  Po- 
to, Yesair,  RoAve,  Burns,  Williams, 
Young,  Kelleher  2,  Yeaton.  Struck 
out,  Young  4,  Senior  1,  Maycock  10. 
Time,  1  hr.  55  min.  Umpire,  Nick- 
erson. 


DUMMER  3;  DANVERS  6. 

Wednesday,  April  22. 


The  Danvers  High  School  base 
ball  team  paid  us  a  visit  and  went 
home  with  a  victory  to  their  credit. 
Up  to  the  eighth  inning  both  teams 
played  good  ball,  each  having  two 
runs  to  their  credit.  Tn  the  eighth 
our  men  went  into  the  air  and  be- 
fore they   calmed   off   Danvers   had 


hammered  in  four  runs  and  won  the 
game. 

DANVERS  HIGH  SCHOOL 

B.  H.     P.  O.     A.     E. 


Berry,    s.    s. 
Groy,    1   b. 
Woodman,  1.  f. 
Esty,   c.   f. 
Hood,    2    b. 
Brainard,  c. 
Godfrey,  r.  f. 
Vaughn,  3  b. 
Carmichael,  p. 

Totals, 


Poto,    2    b. 
Cutter,  c.   f. 
Yesair,  s.  s. 
Senior,  p. 
Rowe,   1  b. 
Burns,    1.    f. 
Williams,    3    b. 
Havlin,  3  b. 
Small,  c. 
Young-,  r.  f. 

Totals, 

Innings, 
Danvers, 
Dummer, 


DUMMER 

B.  H. 

1 

0 
0 
0 
0 
2 
0 
0 
1 
0 


0 
5 
1 
0 
1 
16 
0 
1 
0 

24 


P.  O. 

5 
3 
1 
0 
12 
0 
0 
0 
3 
0 


A. 
1 
1 
3 
6 
0 
0 
1 
0 
3 
0 


E. 

0 

2 

0 

0 

1 

0 

1 

0 

1 

0 


4         24         15       5 
123456789 
00001104       —6 
00100011       —3 


Summary :  Runs — Poto,  Yesair, 
Burns,  Berry  2,  Groy,  Esty,  Hood, 
Brainard.  Two  base  hits — Groy. 
Stolen  bases — Senior,  Burns  2,  Ye- 
sair, Poto,  Esty.  Bases  on  balls — 
by  Senior  2 ;  by  Carmichael.  Struck 
out — by  Carmichael  15;  by  Senior  3. 
Umpire,  Steele.  Time,  1  hr.  50 
min. 


DUMMER    8;    NEWBURYPOKT 
12. 

Wednesday,  April  29. 


We  lost  to  Newburyport  12-8  on 
a  muddy  field  with  both  teams  play- 
ing wretched  base  ball.  The  fea- 
tures of  the  game  consisted  mainly 
of  errors  on  the  part  of  both  teams. 


DUMMER 

B 

.  H. 

P.  O. 

A. 

E 

Cutter,  c.  f. 

1 

0 

0 

0 

Poto,  2  b. 

0 

3 

3 

0 

Yesair,  s.  s. 

3 

3 

1 

2 

Senior,  p. 

2 

1 

2 

1 

Rowe,    1   b. 

0 

11 

0 

0 

Burns,    1.    f. 

1 

2 

0 

0 

Williams,  r.  f. 

0 

0 

0 

1 

Young,    r.    f. 

0 

0 

0 

0 

French,  3  b. 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Havlin,  3  b. 

0 

1 

0 

0 

Small,   c. 

0 

6 

4 

0 

Totals, 


27 


10 
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NEWBURYPORT 


B 

.  H. 

P.  o. 

A. 

E 

Urie,  r.  f. 

1 

0 

0 

0 

Parsons,  2  b. 

0 

1 

2 

1 

Betts,    c. 

0 

13 

1 

0 

Burdno,  1  b. 

1 

8 

0 

1 

Perry,  c.  f. 

2 

1 

1 

0 

Knight,    s.    s. 

1 

0 

1 

0 

Constantlne,  3  b. 

1 

4 

1 

0 

Brooks,    r.    f. 

0 

0 

0 

2 

Noyes,  p. 

1 

0 

0 

1 

Totals,  7         27  5       5 

Innings,  1234     5     6789 

Dummer,  20330220     0—12 

Newburyport,  203     03000     0—8 

Summary:  Two  base  hit — Yesair. 
Stolen  bases — Yesair,  Urie,  Par- 
sons, Betts  2,  Perry,  Knight,  Con- 
stantine.  Struck  out  by  Noyes  12; 
by  Senior  5.  Base  on  balls — Noyes 
1 ;  Senior  7.  Time,  2  hrs.  Umpire, 
Steele. 


DUMMER  4;  WEST  NEWBURY 

9. 

Saturday,  May  2. 


Our  fellows  were  unable  to  handle 
the  ball  in  the  loose  sand  of  the  West 
Newbury  diamond  and  as  a  result  of 
a  total  of  eight  errors,  the  West 
Newbury  team  gave  us  a  thorough 
beating. 


Poto,  2  b. 
Burns,   1.    f. 
Yesair,  s.  s. 
Senior,    p. 
Rowe,  1  b. 
Cutter,    c.    f. 
Williams,  3  b. 
Small,  c. 
French,  r.  f. 


Totals, 


DUMMER 

B.  H.  P.  O. 

0  2 

0  1 

2  2 

0  1 

0  10 
2  1 

1  1 

1  6 

2  0 

8  24 


A. 

E 

4 

0 

0 

1 

1 

0 

5 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

1 

3 

0 

4 

0 

0 

11       8 


WEST  NEWBURY. 


B.  H.     P.  O. 

Stephens,  2  b.  16 

Whittier,  1.  f.  0         12 

Chase,   s.   s.  12 

P.  Tarleton,  p.  11 

B.  Tarleton,  lb.  11 

Beckford,  c.  f.  3  0 

L.   Pierce,  3  b.  0  4 

Morrill,  c.  11 

J.  Pierce,  r.  f.  0  0 


A. 

0 
1 
0 
0 

1 
1 

0 
0 

2 


E. 

0 

0 

0 

2 

0 

0 

0 

0 

1 


Totals,  8         27           8       3 

Innings,  123456789 

Dummer,  01003-401     0 — 9 

W.    Newbury,  00001010     2 — 4 

Summary:  Struck  out  by  Pierce 
10;  by  Senior  3.  Base  on  balls  by 
Pierce  8;  by  Senior  5.  Time,  1  hr. 
55  min.    Umpire,  Chase. 


DUMMER   2;   LYNN   ENGLISH 
HIGH  9. 

Wednesday,  May  6. 

The  Lynn  English  High  School 
base  ball  team  came,  saw  and  con- 
quered. In  the  second  inning  they 
met  us  with  the  little  god,  luck,  on 
their  side,  and  pounded  out  nine 
runs  before  they  were  stopped.  Af- 
ter that  inning  the  fielding  was 
quick  and  clean  and  the  hitting 
scattered,  Lynn  getting  one  more 
run  and  Dummer  two. 


DUMMER 

B.  H. 

P.  o. 

R. 

A. 

E 

Poto,   2  b. 

0 

3 

0 

4 

0 

Burns,   1.   f. 

1 

2 

1 

0 

0 

Yesair,    s.    s. 

0 

1 

0 

1 

0 

Senior,  p.,   r. 

f. 

0 

0 

0 

5 

0 

Cutter,  c.  f. 

1 

0 

1 

0 

0 

Rowe,   1  b. 

0 

11 

0 

0 

0 

Williams,  3  b 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Small,    c. 

0 

9 

0 

2 

0 

Young,  p.,  r. 

f. 

0 

1 

0 

0 

1 

Totals,  2  27 

LYNN   ENGLISH 


2     12 


O' Callahan,, 
c.    f.,    1. 
Vose,    c. 
Berry,  s.  s. 
Thurell,    1    b. 
Hornaden,   r. 
Rogers,  p. 
Moriarty,  1.  f. 
Jackson,  c.  f. 
Dawson,  3  b. 
Foster,  2  b. 

Totals, 

Innings, 
Lynn, 
Dummer, 


B.  H.  P.  O.  R.  A.  E. 


1 

13 

3 

8 
0 
0 
1 
0 

1 

0 


15     27    10   7   1 
123456789 
09100000  0—10 
00011000  0—2 


Summary :  Two  base  hit — Daw- 
son. Stolen  base,  Small.  Struck 
out — by  Young  2 ;  by  Senior  7 :.  by 
Rogers  12.  Bases  on  balls — by  Rog- 
ers 5.  Time,  2  hrs.  Umpire,  Far- 
rell. 


DUMMER  0;  HAVERHILL  4. 

Saturday,  May  16. 


DUMMER    0;   IPSWICH    8. 
Wednesday,  May  20. 


DUMMER  5;  AMESBURY  3. 
Wednesday,   May  27. 
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Proposed  New  Dormitory  at  Dummer  Academy 


ty    »<>'  ^if^f— «■»— «!■   hi   m   ip   y   m   hij   m   m   in    mi    11  ~<f«*i»    >m   it*    »qj    mi   m   h> 


DUMMER  TODAY 

Cfl  Dummer  Academy  is  a  boarding  school  for  boys ;  it  prepares 
thoroughly  for  any  college  or  scientific  school ;  it  has  small  classes 
and  individual  instruction;  its  location  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
and  healthful  in  New  England. 

•J  While  a  majority  of  the  preparatory  schools  have  increased  their 
price  Dummer  has  not. 

•I  There  are  seven  men  on  the  faculty  of  the  school  and  two  efficient 
women  in  the  lower  school. 

•I  The  out-door  life  includes  supervised  athletics  and  also  the  real 
country  sports  of  a  New  England  boy,  hunting,  snow-shoe  trips,  etc. 

^  A  glimpse  of  the  wholesome,  homelike  life  which  the  boys  lead, 
will  convince  any  parent  that  his  son  can  be  under  no  better  school 
influence. 

•I  The  school  may  be  visited  at  any  time. 

<J  The  Alumni  and  friends  of  the  school  are  especially  welcome. 

SOUTH  BYFIELD,  MASS. 


-»--■»*» -nan    ffin    r*-    *^r    *"*    ***    *** 
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Electrical  Shoe  Repairing  Co. 

14  Center  Street,  Ipswich 


Haveyour  si 

loe  repairing 

done 

in  an  up- 

to-date  shop 

at 

reasonable  rates 

Whi 

e  You  We.it 

AMOS.  E.  S.  SGOTTON 

WATCHMAKER 

JEWELER 

CONFECTIONER 

IPSWICH 

8  CENTER  STREET 


TAKE  A  KODAK  WITH  YOU 

Get  it  at  our  store,  and  when  you 
come  back  bring  your  films  to  us  for 
the  most  prompt  quality  developing 
and  printing  service. 
Fresh  Films,  Paper  and  General  Sup- 
plies always  in  stock. 

FRED  W.  PEABODY 

16  MAIN  STREET,      AMESBURY,  MASS. 

EBEN    BRADBURY 

Registered  Pharmacist 

Cor.  State  and  Pleasant  Streets 
Newbury  port 

Compliments,  qf 

Townsend  Furniture  Co. 

PLEASANT  STREET,  NEWBURYPORT 


Conducted  in  an  Up-To-Date  Manner 

Largest  Stock  of  Goods  in  Ipswich, 

Pure    Drugs   and    Chemicals 

Toilet  Articles,    Manicure 

Equipments,     Surgical 

Supplies,   Stationery, 

Candies, 

In  facit    everything  a   good    drug 
store  should  sell. 

Bailey's  Drug  Store 

2  STORES 

IPSWICH  ROWLEY 

Tel.  Con. 

R.  ED.  THURLOW 
Shoes 

11  STATE  STREET 

Castelhun  Pharmacy 

CHAS.  W.  PERRY,  JR.,  Prop. 

Cor.  State  Street  and  Market  Square 

NEWBURYPORT,   MASS. 

STAR  GROCERY 

71  STATE  STREET 

NEWBURYPORT 


Atkinson  Coal  Co. 

NEWBURYPORT 


When  in  need  of  the  best,  these  pages  will  tell  you  where  to  get  it. 


THE  AECHON 
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If  You  Have  The  Girl 

We  have  the 
Ring 

Tfie  Brown  Jewelry  (g. 

3  Pleasant  Street 

NEWBURYPORT 

JEWETT  BROS. 

Grocers 


ROWLEY, 


MASS. 


Russell's  Lunch 


ALWAYS  OPEN 


11  DEPOT  SQUARE,      IPSWICH 
5  STATE  ST.,      NEWBURYPORT 


Graham  Market 

26  Market  Square 

Newburyport 
EVERYTHING  FIRST-CLASS 

PEARSON'S  BOOKSTORE 

Stationery  a  Specialty 
35  STATE  STREET,    -     NEWBURYPORT 


F.  A.  PERKINS 


Uictrolas  and  Records 


43  Pleasant  Street 


NEWBURYPORT 


Compliments  of 

Merchants  National  Bank 


NEWBURYPORT 


Get  Your  Spring  Suit 

.  .  from  .  . 

WARE,  The  Tailor 

8  State  Street 
Also  Cleaning  and  Pressing 

CAMP    WYANOKE 

A   SUMMER   CAMP  for  BOYS 


LAKE  WINNIPESAUKEE,     -     W0LFEB0R0,  N.  H. 
JULY  1  to  Sept.  2 

W.  H.  BENTLEY,  Conductor 
Recorder,  Dummer  Academy,  South  Byfield,  Mass. 


Show  the  advertisers  that  it  pays  to  advertise. 
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Cutortng  in  Cambrt&ge 

The  teachers  named  below,  Harvard  graduates  of  long  ex- 
perience in  teaching,  thoroughly  familiar  with  Harvard  require- 
ments, will  receive  this  summer,  as  usual,  pupils  in  Cambridge  in 
preparation  for  the  admission  examinations.  Instruction  will  be 
furnished  preparatory  to  entrance,  to  the  removal  of  conditions,  or 
to  the  anticipation  of  college  studies.  The  work  is  divided  by 
subjects  among  different  teachers,  and  the  methods  of  instruction 
insure  the  best  possible  adaptation  to  special  needs.  Excellent 
laboratory  facilities  are  provided. 

Students  from  a  distance  can  have  pleasant  accommodations 
procured  for  them,  and  much  care  is  given  to  their  comfort  and 
enjoyment.  There  are  ample  opportunities  for  tennis,  rowing,  and 
other  out-door  recreation.  A  special  dining  hall  and  two  dormito- 
ries are  maintained  for  the  use  of  the  candidates.  Reference  may 
be  made  to  recent  Harvard  graduates,  any  executive  officer  of  Har- 
vard College,  or  will  be  furnished  in  any  large  city.  Before  enter- 
ing upon  any  work,  candidates  may  be  examined  and  advise.d  as 
to  their  prospects  of  admission  to  the  University.  Of  those  pre- 
pared by  these  teachers  for  college  entrance  examinations  during 
the  past  twenty  years,  less  than  five  per  cent,  have  failed  to  be  ad- 
mitted to  regular  standing  in  the  Freshman  Class.  Over  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  men  have  been  successfully  prepared  for  examina- 
tion in  each  of  the  last  five  summers.  The  instruction  is  divided  as 
follows : 


THE    LANGUAGES 


Max  Benshimol,  A.M. 
Percy  W.  Long,  Ph.D. 
J.  Rowe  Webster,  A.B. 


George  N.  Henning,  A.M. 
Hollis  Webster,  A.M. 
Chas.  M.  Underwood,  Ph.D. 


HISTORY  AND    ALLIED    SUBJECTS 

Max  Benshimol,  A.M.  Carroll  W.  Doten,  A.M. 

William  W.  Nolen,  A.M. 

MATHEMATICS    AND    SCIENCE 

John  I.  Phinney,  A.B.  William  W.  Nolen,  A.M. 

Paul  E.  Sabine,  A.M.  Alfred  C.  Redfield,  S.B. 

George  A.  Hill,  A.M.  Charles  A.  Hobbs,  A.M. 

F.  Wheeler  Loomis,  A.M.  Frank  C.  Whitmore,  A.M 

Frederick  W.  Turner 

Correspondence  may  be  addressed  to 

WILLIAM  W.  NOLEN, 
Little  Hall,  1352-1358  Massachusetts  Avenue, 

Cambridge,  Mass. 
Long  distance  Telephone  :  Cambridge  627. 

Year-book  mailed  on  request. 


LAMSON  8  HUBBARD 


Manufacturers  and  Retailers  of 


Mm  Bits  and 

Headwear 


of  Every  Description 


92  Bedford  and  173  Washington  Sts. 
Boston,  Massachusetts 


